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Tftt people are doing it right
along and you seldom bear of any
of them killing hemselves In the ef-

fort. ,
If you have made up your mind to

do something unusual or to be some-
body of importance, learn bow to
work twice as hard as, you ever did
before. That is only a first step. The
second Is to think hard. If you can
do both, and keep them up long
enough, you may land, but remember
you will have a lot of competitioa
Even hard work finds plenty of men
to believe In and practice It, and most
of them get what they are after.

8 by John Blake.)
o

What Paul Said.
Bt Taut, the apostle and not the

city, Is only an ordinary mortal la
the eyes of Billy, age ten. A group of
young boys was assembled In a park,
on one of the overnight camping trips
conducted every week by the Y. M. G.
A., relates the Indianapolis News, Be-

fore the campflre was put out for the
night the Y. secretary conducted de-

votions as usual, reading the passage
In Art, where Paul warned his com-
panions of approaching danger and
later said: "Sirs, ye should have
hearkened to me," when the storm
burst on them.

"Shucks 1" said Billy. "Paul's Just
ijke the rest of us."

"What do you mean?" asked the
leader.

"He said, I told you so!'"

, Twee week aad tired end eoold hardly ee anytMnc ntn t
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returned. I told my nelofW and erery one of Uwaa foud
It e wonderful medicine Yon can always et a dose at

et say bevae bo matter wna the war tax."
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Catarrh of the stomach and bowels Is among
the man forma of catarrhal 'diseases from
which a large number of people needlessly
suffer. Fifty years of usefulness Is the guar
antee behind

PE-RU-N- A0
Dr. Peary's "Dead Shot" not only expels

Pin Worme, Round Worms and Tapeworm,
bat the mucua In the Inteatlnea which forma
their neetlns-plac- e is thoroughly cleaned
out alio. One doie proves Its effloaoy.
advertlaemcat
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a first-clas- s fiction writer ever dreamt
of doing.

The great tenor finds pleasure in
his job, and Incidentally in the money
he gets from It

But he works about six or seven
hours a day at it now, and ia earlier
life he worked ten or twelve hours,
receiving far less pay for exactly" as
good music. '

If good jobs were to be had by little
effort, practically everybody would
have a good job. . The 'reason that
they are so few, and that so many of
those few are "not filled, Is that all
of them demand the hardest kind of
hard work, not only to get but to keep
them.

Genius, which f said to know how
to do (things before It is born, has to
work just as hard as mediocrity to
gain and keep success.

Nothing you can think of that brings
real rewards can be accomplished with-
out more work than most of us can
contemplate without getting tired at
the mere thought of it.

IIARDWORK
TT Is easy to sit and watch otbera

work. But we know of no em',
pi oyer who will pay you wages for
doing It, unless you know how to do
the work yourself, and are working
bard at the job of supervising It

It is easy to travel about the world
on steamships and parlor cars, very
pleasant and profitable to the man
with an Inquiring mind.

But that Is a vacation occupation,
and unless you have earned the money
to do It by hard work, you will get
little out of It

It Is easiest of all to feel sorry for
yourself, and to think that you haven't
had a fair chance In life, and that you
would have been a big success If you
hadn't met with so much Injustice and
bad treatment

But that win get you only unhap-plnes- s,

which Is the least desirable
thing In all the world.

There are many things in life that
are well worth doing, but none of
them are easy.

The first-clas- s Action writer takes
delight In his job, but he also works
at It, harder than any man who Is not

Was a Bridge Tender.
"There's no fool like an old fool,"

of course. A week or two ago one of
our members of the
club got caught in a bridge fight that
lasted until the small hours. He was
not much concerned about It since his
good wife, once parked for the night,
sleeps on through, or, at least, has the
grace not to ask when he got In. How-

ever, merely as a matter of habit he
turned the key softly and was slipping
quietly to his room, when the childish
voice of his small granddaughter piped
up through the open door of her bed-
room :

"Granddaddyl Where did you get
a job as night watchman?" Indianap-
olis Star.

Piles Can Bo Gurod
(Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding)

Many sufferers have been made very happy
over the results obtained from the use of
PAZO OINTMENT 60c at any Drug Store.

(Follow the Directions Carefully.)

Am the rosy beams of morning herald
Childhood's happy days.

And the shielding clouds of noontide
guard Its youth from folly's ways;

80 the grander clouds of evening, with
their lights and shades sublime,

Speak a broader, deeper knowledge, and
a manhood's noblor prims;

Then the twilight of life's seasons calmly,
come and calmly go;

Happy they for whom Its storm clouds
can a sliver lining show.

SEASONABLE GOOD THINGS

THIS is the time to prepare relishes,
preserves, jellies and conserves.

White Relish.
Chop four quarts of cabbage, a

quart of celery, one quart of white
strlngless beans cut in bits, one quart
of silver-skinne- d onions chopped.
Sprinkle all the vegetables with salt
except the onions, using a cupful of
cold water to cover. Let stand over
night. In the morning drain, add the
onions and put over the fire; add one
cupful of fresh-grate- d horseradish, one
ounce each of mustard seed and celery
seed,- three cupfuls of sugar and a
piece of white ginger root Cover with
good vinegar and cook until the vege-

tables are tender, then put' Into jars.

Sweet Cider.
Any surplus apples may be put

lIDDIES SIX I Makes Old Waists Like Mev;

Putnam Fadeless Dyes dyes or tints a3 you wish

Important to Mother
Examine carefully every bottle of

DASTORIA, that famous old remedy
tor Infants and children, and see that itl n (By

Will M. Maupin Bears the NO DOUBT ABOUT GRATITUDE I ALL FEEL CHARM OF PARIS
iiimiiiiiiiimiiiiiimmiimimiiiiimiiffi

MY DESIRE

Signature of (JOJ.(n Use for Over 30 Years.
Children Cry for Fletcher's Castoria

MERE MATTER OF AMUSEMENT

Various Spots May Have Particular
Application, but There la Variety

for Every Visitor.

The fairy tale of Paris belongs tthrough the ineat grinder, the Juice
squeezed out through a bag, then if
boiled and bottled hot will never fer-
ment. This is especially good for
mincemeat, adding a little to the pies
when they are being made.

' (, 1922. Western Newapaper Union.)

Any Youngster Will Understand That
Poor Boy Was Deeply Appreci-

ative of Tommy's Gift

For some time Mrs. Caraway had
been endeavoring to Instill into the
heart of her youngster, Tommy, aged
ten, the sentiment of generosity, which
it seemed to her, was not naturally
present. In this relation she had been
especially careful to commend to
Tommy's consideration the son of a
poor family In the neighborhood.

One day Tommy came home radiant
"Well," he said to his mother, "I

gave that poor boy half of the box of
candy you bought for me."

The mother also beamed. "You are
a dear little boy," she said. MWa

the poor boy grateful?"
"Yes, ma'am," said Tommy; "he

was grateful, all right. He came
round to the school yard and let me
lick him where everybody was looking
on." Harper's Magazine.

SCHOOL DAqS

Arkansan Could Easily Afford to Treat
Such Amateur Shooting With

the Contempt Deserved.

"What's that?" cried a tourist to
whom a resident of Straddle Ridge,
krk., was showing the scenery of the
region. .

"Aw, just Tug Bald or his brother-in-la- w

taking a shot at me from over
across the holler," was the noncha-
lant reply. "Them fellers have been
cutting that caper off and on for six
we'eks or such. a matter."

"Great - grief I. What do you do
abouf it?"

"Nuth'l'g in partlckler. They're the
poorest shots on the Ridge and never
conje nigher to me than ten feet or so.
Ir sorter amuses me to Bee grown men
doing such childish tricks ana never
'compltshing anything at it." Kansas
City Star.

all of us, in whatever terms It may
be told. For some it is Marie An-

toinette and the Petit Trianon; and
curiously,, by comparison with a rather
worthless queen, the great war palest
For some It is Napoleon In his cocked
bat and white breeches, and hi great
tomb, one of the fingertips of Paria.
For still more it is the Bola and the
elegance and luxury and beautiful
women; and for the rest there Is al-

ways the particular application the
house where Balzac had his printing
press, or perhaps only a great atone
wall, symbol of the centuries over
which a fruit tree blooms, symbol of
centuries continually renewed, writes;
Muriel Hturis in the North America
Review.

Only now and again do we realfco"

that Roman and Frank and Gault
Catholic and Huguenot; artist, priest
and warrior; saint, martyr, phlloe
pher, midlnette, have really our enef
gles in their grip.
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T AK not wealth.
To pile In golden store.

I ask but health
That I may toll the more

For those I love that 1 may give
Them daily comfort while they live.

I ask not fame
To blazon 'round the earth.

I hope my name
Will stand for honest worth

So that my children proudly wear
The humble name their parents bear.

I ask not place
To wield official power.

I fisk for grace
Upon me every hour

So I may ample time employ
To scatter smiles and hope and Joy.

I ask not length
Of Idle days to live.

I ask for strength
To help ine gladly give

A helping hand to those downcast
Beside my way as I walk past

I ask not ease
While others suffer loss

X ask to seize. ,
And help them bear the cross

So they, too, stand erect a while
And look about with face illumined

with smile.

I ask not days
To spend In selfish gain.

I ask but ways
To banish grief and pain,

So that at close of ev'ry day
"He helped me on, some soul win

say.

I ask no prize
That earth may hold In store,

I ask mine eyes
May see yon fairer shore ;

That I may hear at life's descending
sun

The final verdict passed : "Well done."
(Copyright by Will M. Maupin.)

Past and Present.
ThA lata Mm Reorsre Gould hatea

we.,Joe-- off if 1 let 60. Bspps tirtoMo f-i I j

His Handicaps.
"Well, no ; I reckon not," replied Gap

Johnson of llumpus Itldge, to the ap-

peal of the able editor of the Tum-linvill- e

Torch of Liberty. "I'm taking
a paper now that one of my kin over
in Oklahoray sends me, and it's durn
nigh working me to death. What with
being puny now and ag'ln getting
down In the back every once in a
while, and having more or less work
to do, I kaln't keep ketched up with
my reading no way I can fix it. As
'tis, I Just sorter pile up the papers
as they come, and read from the bot-

tom of the stack as I get time. But at
that, I'm Just to the middle of last
March, and the outlook hain't special-

ly promising for my ever arriving up
even." Kansas City Star.

Movie Lore.
She had been reading "The Life and

Letters of Sir Wilfrid Laurier" and
had been enjoying, to the full, ac-

counts of the thrilling political and
historical factions which had been
part of the growth of Canada.

She suggested the book to a friend
of hers. -

"Laurier? Laurier? Who was Lau-

rier?" '
-

"Why, don't you know? He was
premier of Canada he was one of
Canada's most famous men." '

"Oh, yes, yes, now I remember. Tve
seen his plctufe in the movies."

divorce.
At a Lakewood dinner party a

young divorcee was admiring Mrs)
Gould's splendid jewels.

"Oh, that'B your wedding ring, Isrfl
ltr ahe said. . "How K

looks, doesn't U? In the past they
made them so much wider and heavies'
than they do now." V

"In the past yon see," said Mrs)
Gould, "they expected them to last
lifetime."

A Man of Resource.
Wife John, I must have some new

Nothing 8erloua.
"What's the row in the grillr
"Combat between a lounge lizard

and a cake eater, I bear."

Don't think that because you ride a
hobby you are the only Jockey In the
race.

clothes. I'm sure the entire neighbor
hood knows my present wardrobe by
heart. i ,

Hub But it would be cheaper to Every man wants to climb about
three times higher than he ever hopes
to get

Content sometimes lies in making
up one's mind not to try to have a
(food time.

move to a new neighborhood, wouldn't
It?

(Copyright

L
Something to Think About

By F. A. TDALKER

ROMANCE OF WORDS

--PECUNIARY"

TF, AFTER being promised a
"pecuniary reward" for the

performance of a certain serv-
ice, a person were to receive a
sheep, he would probably feel
that he had been deceived or
that the one who had made the
promise had gone back on his
word. But in its primary
meaning, "pecuniary", means
"relating to sheep." being taken
verbatim from the Latin pecunla
whlnh In Hi rn la A I . .

Maybe that hill
is not there,
after all.... limmtStff J

f ha
" .., tu.u, 10 uciiveu irom

t pecus, sheep.
The transformation grew out

t of the custom of the Romans of
measuring a man's wealth by

t the number of : sheep which
J gra-e- d over his pastures. A
t "man of many sheep" was the
J equlvolent of a wealthy citizen.
t for sheep were valuable not only
J for their wool but also as an

often the hill we seemVERY climbing is made out of
the common mistakes of diet
which starve tissues and nerves
end slow down energies.

How smooth and level the path
seemed to be when we were
younger.

Simple, natural food may level
that hill to s smooth path again.

Why not try it?

Begin today with a dish cf
Grape-Nu- ts with cream or milk

and fresh or preserved fruit
added if you like.

Keep on with this crisp, deli-
cious, strengthening food in placa
of, heavy, starchy
breakfasts and lunches and sea
if the old time zest and speed cd
the old-tim- e level pgth doesa'i

; come back a!a.

IN SliUBIBERLAND

ONLY a relatively small number of
1,700,000,000 inhabitants of

this world are really mentally awake,
capable of finding their way through
the labyrinthal professional and busi-
ness avenues to a place of secure in-

dependence.
When the long shadows. cross their

paths and they discover , to their dis
may that the western sky Is darken-
ing, they rub their sleepy eyes and
ruefully regret the years they have
misspent In groping from pillar to
post without worthy accomplishment

They were In slumberland when the
church bells rang of a Sunday morn-
ing; they were In slumberland when
In the brilliantly illuminated ballrooms
they danced to luring music with fair
partners till the east was rosy, and
Dtb day came gleaming over the

gorgeous hilltops and smiled benignly
on pale faces and broken promises. .

They wasted drifting days which
drifted into wasted year. .

Again and again they rubbed, their
melancholy eyes and saw in their
last supine effort to reclaim them-
selves that they were on the haey'
borderland of old age, with forty or
fifty years behind them,

go.ne there were, even at that late

hour in life who managed' to turn
about, pull themselves together and
snatch themselves from precarious
positions, but the numbers were
small, for their strokes were light
and their old habits were strong and
hard to break.

They lacked the staying power and
the flexibility of youth.

: So has wagged the world and so It
will ever wag until the crack of doom.

If you wish to pick success, plant
your orchard while in the full 'vigor

?f life so that you may gather the
and enjoy It while your senses

of appreciation are still keen and
your faculties yet alert

Make friends, but do your own dig-
ging, your own pruning and your own
watering. If your friends scoff at your
Industry, dig all the harder, think
harder and keep at your work la heat
and cold.

Seek the counsel of those who came
here before - you, your father and
mother, for they know where your
feet are likely to slip and your judg-
ment is liable to err. ,

Do these things without turning
either to the right or the, left and
nothing save death, can. top you- - In
the ultimate, realization of your fond-
est dreams, and the fine achievements
of which you are capable.

(S by MeClure Newapaper Syndicate.)

M.wuuaujr, me
root-wor- d pecus was lengthened
to pecunla, the equivalent of
"money" or "worldly posses-
sions," and Its pastoral origin
was almost completely obscured
when transplanted into English.
Should a restaurant, therefore,
advertise a."pecuniary stew" it
would not necessarily mean that
dollar bills and gold pieces ap-
pear In the dish, but it would
merely be an etymologlcally al-
lowable synonym for tie old
standby, "mutton stew.
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